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Presented  by 

The  Senior  Class 
St.  Luke's  School  of  Nursing 

Chicago  Illinois 


Miss  Madeline  McConnell 


Director,  School  of  Nursing 
and  Nursing  Service 

We,  the  class  of  1945,  dedicate  this  book  to  Miss 
Madeline  McConnell,  who  has  been  a  constant 
inspiration  to  us  throughout  our  years  at  St.  Luke's. 


February  17,  1942  is  a  date  which  will  be  long-remembered  in  the  history 
of  St.  Luke's;  for  on  that  day  the  ground  was  broken  for  the  new  nurses'  home. 
Less  than  a  year  and  a  half  later,  the  building  was  completed;  and  on  May  21, 
1943  Schweppe  Memorial  Building  was  dedicated. 

Named  in  honor  of  the  late  Laura  Shedd  Schweppe  and  Charles  H. 
Schweppe,  the  new  building  not  only  has  living  quarters  for  203  persons,  175 
of  whom  are  students;  but  it  provides  the  educational  facilities  for  the  school  of 
nursing  and  is  the  center  of  the  social  activities  of  the  school  program. 

The  new  addition  to  the  north  wing  of  the  building,  when  completed,  will 
accommodate  an  additional  ninety-eight  students. 
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Mrs.  Margaret  Merrill  Bell 

Assistant  Director  in  Charge  of  Social  Welfare 

In  appreciation  of  her  everready  encouragement, 
guidance,  and  assistance. 


REV.  WILLIAM  TURTON  TRAVIS 
Rector,  Grace  Episcopal  Church 


GRACE  EPISCOPAL  CHURCH 


Our  director,  Mr.  Leo  M.  Lyons,  is  a  very  busy  individual  in  the  ever 
revolving  life  at  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  The  turmoil  of  war  places  a 
great  responsibility  and  burden  on  the  hospitals,  making  it  very 
hard  to  meet  the  daily  problems,  and  to  continue  the  great  tasks  that 
are  in  progress. 

The  administrative  problems  in  St.  Luke's  are  enormous.  With  the 
rapid  change  in  personnel,  the  development  of  research  projects,  the 
improvement  of  teaching  facilities  for  the  doctors  and  the  nurses,  the 
need  and  desire  to  give  free  service  to  the  needy,  and  many  other 
services  our  director,  Mr.  Lyons  is  constantly  concerned.  But  in  spite 
of  the  many  demands  on  his  time  he  is  a  frequent  visitor  to  Schweppe, 
where  he  and  Mrs.  Lyons  are  always  welcome  guests  at  our  dances 
and  Sunday  Night  Suppers. 


MISS  JOSEPHINE  GILBERT 

Assistant  Director 
in  charge  of  Nursing  Service 


MISS  ELSA  RUDOLPH 

Assistant  Director 
in  charge  of  Subsidiary  Workers, 
Surgical  Supplies  and  Equipment 


MISS  WILMA  F.  STEVENS 

Assistant  Director 
in  charge  of  Education 


MISS  EVELYN  VAN  de  STEEG 

Supervisor  and  Instructor 
in  Surgical  Nursing 


MISS  MARIE  ANTE 

Supervisor  and  Instructor 
in  Department  of  Operating  Rooms 


MISS  OLIVE  FROST 

Supervisor  and  Instructor 
in  Medical  Nursing 


MISS  LOIS  EBINGER 

Supervisor  and  Instructor 
in  Surgical  Nursing 


MISS  STELLA  F.  KONECKO 

Supervisor  of  Student 
Health  Service 


MISS  RUTH  MARY  BOYLES 

Instructor  in  Nursing  Arts, 
Department  of  Education 
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"Capping" 
Class  of  1947A 


FLORENCE  NIGHTINGALE  PLEDGE 

"I  solemnly  pledge  myself  before  God,  and  in 
fhe  presence  of  this  assembly,  to  pass  my  life  in 
purity  and  to  practice  my  profession  faithfully.  I  will 
abstain  from  whatever  is  deleterious  and  mischiev- 
ous, and  will  not  take  or  knowingly  administer  any 
harmful  drug.  I  will  do  all  in  my  power  to  maintain 
and  elevate  the  standard  of  my  profession  and  will 
hold  in  confidence  all  personal  matters  committed  to 
my  keeping  and  all  family  affairs  coming  to  my 
knowledge  in  the  practice  of  my  calling.  With  loyalty 
will  I  endeavor  to  aid  the  physician  in  his  work  and 
devote  myself  to  the  welfare  of  those  committed  to 
my  care." 
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Edith  Taylor  Doughty 
Florence  Fronczyk 


Virginia  Fender 
Dorothy  Caryle  Godin 


Marion  Elizabeth  Fitch 
Mary  Charlotte  Gregory 


Constance  M.  Kullerstrand 
Doris  Elizabeth  Postlewaite 


Marian  LaVerne  Ledyard 
Betty  June  Provancha 


Emma  Belle  Pierce 


Esther  Ranney 
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Viola  Walker  Charlotte  Andresen  Warden 


Margaret  Lucille  Weldon  Sarah  Helen  Zeeman 
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The  1945  B  Class 


Mary  Jane  Barclay  Harriett  Berger  Jacqueline  Blanchard 


Beverly  Bochman  Marion  Bollman  Doris  Bruhn 
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Marjorie  Ewart  ,  Glenna  Forbes  Frances  Garner 

Nora  Gaulke  '  '   ■  Agnes  Geltosky  Arlene  Haigh  Sayl 


Elizabeth  Hamilton  Venita  Hansen  Margaret  Herring 

Rita  Herrmann  Corrine  Hochwalt  Maryann  Honyak 
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Rita  Hughes  Alice  Keister  Vesta  Kern 

Irene  Korpinen  Marjorie  Lee  Wyatt  Marian  Leverenz 
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Ann  Lind 


Annmary  Meeter 


Betty  McCoy 
Jean  Miller 


Louisa  Malster  Eloe 
Jane  Montgomery 
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Joyce  Moody 


Betty  Neale 


Elsie  Nygard 


Harriet  Oblander 


Betty  Oie 


Florence  Pompeo 
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Nancy  Robertson  Velois  Specht  Shirley  Stansbury 

Evelyn  Starz  Nan  Thomson  Jsobel  Thorp 


Nancy  Thuman  Karraker 
Margaret  Williamson 


Virginia  Traas 
Ann  Wren 


Grace  Wachter 
Catherine  Yeomans 


SCHWEPPE  MEMORIAL  DEDICATED  TO  NURSING  SERVICE 

The  Laura  and  Charles  Schweppe  Memorial  Building  was  dedicated  August 
21,  1942.  The  brief,  but  impressive  ceremony  was  attended  by  members  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  the  Woman's  Board,  the  Women's  Auxiliary,  the  Medical  staff, 
faculty  members  and  students  of  the  School  of  Nursing  and  friends  and  employees 
of  the  hospital.  Mr.  A.  Watson  Armour,  Acting  President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees 
delivered  the  dedicatory  address,  and  Mrs.  A.  Watson  Armour  III  and  John  Shedd 
Schweppe,  children  of  the  late  Laura  and  Charles  Schweppe  placed  a  copper 
box  of  mementos  behind  the  inscription  stone. 

The  new  building  was  ready  for  occupancy  during  the  early  spring  of  1943. 


1946  A  Class 


1st  row:  R.  Russell,  A.  Ford,  W.  Bennington,  L.  Broz. 

2nd  row:   J.  Piper,  K.  Perman,  J.  Ryan,  R.  Monroe, 
M.  Allenfort. 

3rd  row:   M.  Kasbaum,  D.  Ogden,  M.  Monroe, 
C.  Davis,  C.  Holmgren,  J.  Petrina,  P.  Kendall. 


1st  row:  G.  Kappella,  M.  Livingston,  B.  A.  Richard, 
v.  Metraux,  M.  Mullins. 

2nd  row:  C.  Rawnick,  M.  Yazac,  N.  C.  Henrizi, 
B.  Daube,  H.  Ringen. 

3rd  row;  N.  McKisson,  A.  Byrum,  M.  Starks, 
F.  Bloorriqnist,  J.  Pascoe,  E.  Christenson, 
K.  Hughes,  J.  Rakowski. 
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Class  of  1946  B 


Standing:  Edith  Grant,  Harriet  Griffith,  Ruth  Schwandt,  Lois  Schlintz, 
Jean  Koeber,  Helen  Gianutsos,  Dolores  Bengry,  Mildred  Vernosh. 

Sitting:  Mary  Lucas,  Janet  Hill,  Audry  Lance,  Bonnie  Beezly,  Dorothy 
Rassmussen,  Edna  Rohr,  Barbara  Bigelow,  Jane  Dahlenberg, 
Meredith  Larson. 

On  Floor;  Mary  Jean  Gates,  Dorothy  Bowen,  Mitzi  Garlick, 
Kay  Storner. 

Standing:  Patricia  Crawford,  Geraldine  Yeardsley,  Phyllis  Strampe, 
Jean  Thatcher,  Norma  Garmen,  Jean  Vanover  Straeton,  Helene 
Webster,  Margaret  Thomas,  Meryl  Williamson,  Carol  Honold, 
Maxine  Seyfert,  Jean  Lenzi. 

Sitting:  Mary  Turnroth,  Edith  Herbert,  Miriam  Lull,  Eleanor  Hennig, 
Corol  Hurbner,  Marian  Hermance,  Louise  Fetchheimer,  Madge 
Hanson,  Jene  Blair,  Virginia  Tracy,  Ahlene  Groves. 

On  Floor:   Betty  Jean  Robinson,  Lucille  Oldenberg,  Irene  Sandin, 
Martha  Liggit,  Virta  Muman,  Joan  Stowe. 


i 
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'47  A  Class 


1st  row:  M.  Broderson,  M.  Hinten, 
A.  Quass,  D.  Whittbeker,  P.  Mus- 
selman,  L.  Patterson,  E.  Dayton. 

2nd  row:   J.  Goelz,  B.  Heininger, 
J.  Eitel,  C.  Temple,  M.  Swansni, 
S.  Buurstra,  B.  Becker,  A.  Meyers. 


1st  row:  D.  Rice.  C.  Walker, 
D.  Colton,  V.  Fritsch,  J.  Corel. 

2nd  row:   M.  Osborne,  S.  Roberts, 
L.  Steflen,  H.  Elgerson,  M.  Lawson. 

3rd  row:  M.  Ruckel,  F.  Burgess, 
J.  Duncam,  A.  Woodworth, 
F.  Delano,  M.  Oling, 
M.  Vanderkloot,  B.  Lindburg, 
A.  Malichek. 


St  row:  R.  Larson,  C.  Anderson, 
M.  Work,  M.  Ryan. 

2nd  row:  N.  Broadbeck,  E.  Placko, 
J.  Evans,  E.  Downer,  J.  Conroy, 
J.  Bulow,  G.  Bobcock. 

3rd  row:   J.  Buettner,  N.  Kunath, 
M.  Montgomery,  I.  Dekker, 
P.  Boyer,  L.  Buland,  O.  Kalaha. 


Girls  seated: 

P.  Penn,  M.  Nunn,  M.  J.  Shaddor 

Girls  standing: 

V.  Bojewicz,  G.  Marshall. 


'47  B  Class 

First  row  (left  to  right): 

R.  Reschke,  G.  Leimetz,  M.  Smith, 
L.  Morris,  G.  Swanson. 

Second  row: 

R.  Rychly,  G,  Rodgers,  J.  Putts, 
E.  Prest,  S.  Mesec,  R.  Petersen. 

Third  row: 

M.  J,  Reichert,  L.  Matz,  M.  Ellis, 
A.  Wiersma,  F.  Wolf,  L.  E.  Blaney, 
C.  Morris,  S.  Sanborn,  L.  Rood. 


First  row:  J.  Jones,  D.  Lamb. 

Second  row: 

D.  Dawson,  J.  Farrell,  L.  Hornsby, 
M.  Johnson,  I.  Gottschalk, 
S.  Johnson. 

Third  row: 

J.  Hughes,  S.  Jepson,  J.  Deegans, 
K.  Hollister,  F.  Shimkus,  S.  Childers. 

Fourth  row: 

V.  Hoopes,  J.  Henke,  J.  Haifley,  R. 
Gregersen,  A.  Hewitt,  M.  A.  Green. 


First  row  (left  to  right): 

G.  Lind,  L.  Benn,  L.  Black, 
J.  Bennett,  A.  Breen,  L.  Mohrman. 

Second  row: 

V.  Neill,  A.  McCaffrey,  D.  L.  White, 

H.  M.  Albert,  D.  Wren, 
M.  F.  Toussaint. 

Third  row: 

M.  Nash,  J.  Schaffenberg, 
^       P.  Crowley,  S.  L.  MacNaughton, 

B.  Simmons,  J.  Adkin,  M.  J.  Kirsch, 

C.  Morgan. 


First  row  (left  to  right): 
L.  Dooms,  B.  R.  Custer, 

D.  Kernchen,  B.  Schluraff. 

Second  row: 

V.  Walker,  W.  Evelsizer, 
V.  Baker,  C.  Tagge. 

Third  Row: 

E.  V.  Sorenson,  B.  Schulze, 

D.  Spencer,  R.  Nelson, 

P.  McMahan,  D.  Stirland. 

Fourth  row: 

E.  Vander  Meyd,  E.  Walling, 
D.  Malbo,  L.  Thornhill. 
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OLD  SARANAC 


l  ot  so  long  ago  or  so  far  away 

Old  Saranac  stood  in  the  bright  light  of  day 

It  also  stood  all  through  the  night 

Looking  twice  as  gruesome  in  the  dim  starlight. 

For  many  long  years  our  worries  and  cares 

V/ere  "cussed"  and  discussed  on  the  creaky  old  stairs. 

Maybe  the  saggy  old  walls  absobed  too  much  "scuttle" 

^Vhispered  from  ear  to  ear  with  a  flourish  and  bustle. 

Now,  'tis  the  truth  that  if  you  were  lonesome  at  night, 

^  ou  merely  sat  up  in  bed  and  turned  on  the  light: 

Eehold,  on  the  mantel,  the  walls,  and  the  floor 

Scampering  about  were  roaches  galore! 

Our  happiest  memories  of  Saranac  today 

/re  connected  with  six  weeks  in  dear  old  D.K. 

Tecause  ford  was  so  plentiful  cur  "little  friends"  would  approach 
(What  we  couldn't  eat,  we  gave  to  the  roach!) 
r  ood  times  were  had  with  late  leaves  to  spare 
I'^o  disrespect  for  the  desk  by  the  stair) 
Fut  people  who  cheat  —  Oh,  what  could  be  baser? 
"hree  cheers  for  the  guy  who  invented  the  eraser! 
Now  you  probably  think  from  reading  this  poem. 
That  we  had  no  love  for  our  old  Nurses'  Home; 
But  our  old  i^lma  Mater  we  are  proud  to  say 
Makes  the  best  parking  lot  St.  Luke's  has  today! 

— E.  Pierce 
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We.,  The  People! 

The  Cooperative  Government  Association  is  the 
governing  body  of  the  school  of  nursing  and  is  composed 
of  every  student  in  the  school  and  representatives  of  our 
faculty.  All  capped  students  as  active  members,  have  the 
■power  to  vote  and  the  right  to  hold  office;  pre-clinical 
students  are  inactive  members  of  the  organization  until 
they  have  finished  the  preliminary  period. 

This  association  was  organized  early  in  the  history 
of  the  school  and  is  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  young 
women  in  the  education  of  the  art  of  nursing  and  citizen- 
ship. This  group  also  aims  to  promote  cooperation  be- 
tween the  students  of  the  school  and  the  nursing  staff  of 
the  hospital;  to  create  a  harmonious  understanding  within 
the  student  and  faculty  groups;  and  to  maintain  with 
honor  and  judiciousness  those  virtues,  values,  and  high 
objectives  which  are  fundamental  to  a  school  of  nursing. 

The  officers  of  the  C.G.A.  are  chosen  by  the  student 
body  at  the  annual  election.  The  officers  for  1944-1945  are: 

President'   -    Peg^Y  Herring  1945B 

First  Vice-President    _Norene  Casey  1946 A 

Second  Vice-President    Helene  Webster  1946B 

■      Secretary     -  Virginia  Tracy  1946B 

Treasurer     Nancy  McKisson  1946 A 

Faculty  Advisors    -  -  -Miss  Laetitia  Roe 

Miss  Stella  Konecko 

Ex-Officio  -  --Miss  Madeline  McConnell 

Mrs.  M.  M.  Bell 

The  School  Council  is  the  legislative  and  executive 
body  of  the  Cooperative  Government  Association.  It  is 
composed  of  the  officers  of  the  C.  G.  A.  with  the  president 
acting  as  chairman;  the  president  of  each  class  division; 
the  vice-president  of  each  class  division;  and  two  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty.  The  council  has  the  power  to  prepare 
rules  and  regulations  on  all  matters  within  the  jurisdictiori 
of  the  student  association  and  to  submit  them  for  approval 
by  the  student  body,  and  is  responsible  for  the  administra- 
tion of  the  student  association. 

The  School  Regulations  Committee  is  the  full  judicial 
body  of  the  student  body  and  is  composed  of  the  hrst 
vice-president  of  the  C.  G.  A.  as  chairman;  the  first  vice- 
president  of  each  class  division;  three  faculty  rnembers 
appointed  by  the  School  Council;  one  member  of  the  riight 
hostess  staff;  the  Director  of  the  School  of  Nursing;  and  he 
Director  of  Social  Affairs.  This  committee  interprets  the 
constitution  and  laws  of  the  student  association  and  acts 
as  judge  in  all  cases  of  infringement  of  these  rules  and 
laws. 

It  is  only  through  the  Cooperative  Government  Asso- 
ciation that  we  have  developed  our  extensive  social  pro- 
gram and  the  friendly  cooperative  spirit  of  living  and 
working  together  that  is  so  important  in  the  school  oi 


nursing. 
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WOMAN'S  BOARD 

In  appreciation  to  the  Woman's  Board  for  their  interest  and 
help  in  Schweppe  House  and  tho  activities  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital; 
and  to  Mrs.  John  Gary  and  the  members  of  the  Social  Committee 
a  special  "thank  you"  for  the  uniform  teas  and  New  Year's  par- 
ties which  we  have  all  enjoyed. 

OFFICERS         '  '  ■  '     ■  ■ 

Mrs.  John  W.  Gary,  Honorary  President 

Mrs.  Walter  B.  Wolf,  President 

Mrs.  I.  Newton  Perry,  First  Vice  President 

Mrs.  Selim  W.  Mc.Arthur,  Second  Vice  President 

Mrs.  Joseph  T.  Ryerson,  Third  Vi'e  President 

Mrs.  Harold  C.  Smith,  Recording  Secretary 

Mrs.  Harold  C.  Smith,  Corresponding  Secretary 

Mrs.  Charles  F.  Glore,  Treasurer 

Mrs.  W.  Press  Hodgkins,  Assistant  Treasurer 

Mrs.  Eric  Oldberg,  Assistant  Secretary 


MEMBERS 


Mrs.  Cyrus  H.  Adams 
Mrs.  Cyrus  H.  Adams,  III 
Mrs.  Robert  McCormick  Adams 
Mrs.  John  D.  Ames 
Mrs.  A.  Watson  Armour 
Mrs.  A.  Watson  Armour,  III 
Mrs.  Samuel  W.  Bodman 
Mrs.  Chauncey  B.  Borland 
Mrs.  Everett  C.  Brown 
Mrs.  Keith  S.  Brown 
Mrs.  John  A.  Chapman 
Mrs.  Franklin  G.  Clement 
Mrs.  J.  Beach  Clow 
Mrs.  E.  A.  Cudahy,  Jr. 
Miss  Cornelia  Conger 
Mrs.  William  S.  Covington 
Mrs.  Herbert  C.  DeYoung 
Mrs.  Harold  Eldridge 
Mrs.  Edward  R.  Fifield 
Mrs.  Rogers  Follansbee 
Mrs.  John  W.  Gary 

Mrs.  Charles  F.  Glore 
Mrs.  Paul  Delane  Hamlin 

Mrs.  Maurice  F.  Hanson 

Mrs.  Wyndham  Hosier 

Mrs.  Huntington  B.  Henry 

Mrs.  Frank  Hibbard 

Mrs.  Frank  P.  Hixon 

Mrs.  W.  Press  Hodgkins 

Mrs.  Richard  K.  Juergens 

Mrs.  Stanley  Keith 

Mrs.  Gordon  P.  Kelley 

Mrs.  Earl  Kribben 


Mrs.  Grant  H.  Laing 

Mrs.  Gordon  Lang 

Mrs.  Selim  W.  McArthur 

Mrs.  E.  Morris  McCormick 

Mrs.  Watson  McLallen 

Mrs.  Frederic  McLaughlin,  II 

Mrs.  George  F.  McLaughlin 

Mrs.  Mitchell 

Mrs.  Charles  H.  Morse 

Mrs.  Sterling  Morton 

Mrs.  Paul  W.  Oliver 

Mrs.  John  N.  Ott,  Jr. 

Mrs.  I.  Newton  Perry 

Mrs.  John  C.  Pitcher 

Mrs.  George  A.  Ranney 

Mrs.  Charles  C.  Renshaw 

Mrs.  Joseph  E.  Rich 

Mrs.  Clifford  Rodman 

Mrs.  Edwin  W.  Ryerson 

Mrs.  Marshall  G.  Samps&ll 

Mrs.  John  Schweppe 

Mrs.  Theodore  A.  Shaw 

Mrs.  Harold  C.  Smith 

Mrs.  Walter  Byron  Smith 

Mrs.  John  A.  Stevenson 

Mrs.  L  •ouis  C.  Sudler 

Mrs.  Dennis  E.  Sullivan,  Jr. 

Mrs.  Robert  J.  Thorne 

Mrs.  Allyn  D.  Warren 

Mrs.  Morrison  Waud 

Mrs.  Seymour  Wheeler 

Mrs.  Walter  B.  Wolf 


HONORARY  MEMBERS 

Mrs.  Cgden  Armour 

Mrs.  William  E.  Casselberry 

Mrs.  John  de  Koven 


SENIOR  MEMBERS 
Mrs.  Raymond  M.  Ashcraft 
Mrs.  Edmund  D.  Hulbert 
Mrs.  Lester  E.  Frankenthal 
Mrs.  Paul  Willis 
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For  eighteen  consecutive  years  the  annual  St.  Luke's  Fashion  Show,  given 
by  the  Woman's  Board  has  been  the  "event  of  the  year."  Members  of  the 
Board,  assisted  by  nationally  known  fashion  designers,  make-up  artists,  and 
directors,  organize  and  execute  the  performance.  Latest  styles  are  worn  by 
non-professional  models,  who  are  themselves,  St.  Luke  enthusiasts. 

The  greater  part  of  the  proceeds  from  the  Show  are  devoted  to  the  mainte- 
nance of  St.  Luke's  Social  Service  Department.  The  Woman's  Board  also 
contributes  generously  to  the  School  of  Nursing,  the  Occupational  Therapy 
Department,  and  the  maintenance  of  the  Hospital  Shop. 


Can  You  Imagine 


The  45A's  arriving  at  class  on  time? 

Everybody  carrying  their  meal  books? 

Changed  personalities — via  H202  and  NHS?  ; 

Saddle  shoes  rating  polish? 

A  St.  Luke's  nurse  with  her  hair  on  her  collar? 

Short-sleeved  uniforms  for  summer  wear? 

Being  a  "probie"  and  not  being  bewildered? 

St.  Luke's  without  those  handsome  interns? 

Miss  Van  de  Steeg  with  a  feather-edge? 

Students  who  didn't  gripe? 

Main  7  without  Miss  Marske? 

The  "woo-rooms"  without  men? 

An  elevator — when  and  where  you  want  it? 

Miss  Konecko  without  a  smile? 

Never  losing  instruments  and  covers  (via  the  chutes)? 

Dr.  Beebe  wearing  a  quiet,  "dignified"  tie? 

Dr.  Oldberg  wearing  new  O.R.  shoes — 
and  not  on  the  chair  by  the  window? 

Dr.  Ireneus  scrubbed  without  his  wallet  in  his  sock? 

Miss  Ante  not  worrying? 

Dr.  Loing  making  rounds  alone? 

Dr.  Finola  greeting  everyone  with  a  frown? 

White  leg  make-up? 

A  "quiet  day"  on  the  floors? 

Never  "bumming"  a  cigarette? 

Miss  Burchardi  without  her  briefcase? 

Splitting  a  pill? 

Schweppe  House  without  Mrs.  Bell? 

A  month  without  a  proctor  mark? 

Taking  "a  man"  through  the  tunnel? 

Becklain  not  eating? 

Dr.  Solomon  without  a  dream? 

Butter! 

Miss  Roe  without  her  morning  coffee? 
Getting  time  off  for  the  asking? 
Smith  6  without  Caruso? 
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WOMEN'S  AUXILIARY— (Left  to  right):  Mrs.  A.  W.  Smith,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Holmes, 
Mrs.  Esther  Sciarretta,  Mrs.  Carl  Kinder,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Gough,  Mrs.  N.  F.  Fischer. 


The  St.  Luke's  Medical  Auxiliary  is  made  up  of  the  wives  of  doctors  on 
the  St.  Luke's  Hospital  staff.  These  women  meet  twice  monthly  and  spend  these 
entire  two  days  making  surgical  dressings  for  use  in  both  operating  rooms. 
Since  their  organization  on  April  12,  1933;  they  have  been  of  inestim.able  ser- 
vice to  St.  Luke's. 

Each  year  the  Auxiliary  gives  a  card  party  in  Schweppe  to  raise  funds 
for  the  many  good  deeds  which  they  do  for  St.  Luke's.  They  furnished  the 
party  room  in  Schweppe,  —  complete  with  dishes,  especially  chosen  for  that 
room.  Each  year  it  is  the  members  of  the  Medical  Auxiliary  who  make 
Schweppe  gay  at  graduation  time  with  lovely  flowers  and  table  decorations. 

This  year  the  Auxiliary  will  hold  their  annual  card  party  on  February  6th, 
and  the  proceeds  from  this  event  will  be  placed  in  the  fund  for  refurnishing 
and  enlarging  the  interne's  quarters. 

The  officers  of  the  Auxiliary  are: 

Mrs.  James  A.  Gough  -  -  ...President 

Mrs.  Harold  Bachman      l^t  Vice  President 

Mrs.  G.  K.  Fenn  -  2nd  Vice  President 

Mrs.  Arthur  Elliott  -  Secretary 

Mrs.  S.  C.  Henn  C :  rresponding  Secretary 

Mrs.  Ronald  lacobsen  -  Treasurer 
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Morton  Downey  entertaining  the  class  of  1946B  at  their  uniform  tea. 
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United  States  Cadet  Nurse  Corps  —  Saint  Luke's  Induction  Service. 


U.  S.  CADET  NURSE  CORPS 

In  June,  1943,  the  U.S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps  was  created  by  an  Act  of  Con- 
gress to  offer  an  opportunity  to  qualified  young  women  to  obtain  nursing 
education.  Under  this  plan,  student  nurses  in  addition  to  tuition  and  mainten- 
ance, receive  a  monthly  stipend. 

This  program  provides  affiliations  with  Army  and  Navy  base  hospitals 
during  the  last  six  months  senior  cadet  period  for  those  who  wish  to  transfer 
from  a  civilian  hospital. 

The  attractive  grey  wool  suit  contrasted  by  regimental  red  epaulets,  silver 
insignia  buttons,  and  the  Cadet  Nurse  sleeve  insignia  and  Montgomery  beret 
comprise  the  official  winter  uniform.  The  sleeve  insignia  is  the  Maltese  Cross, 
associated  with  nursing  since  it  was  worn  by  the  Knights  Hospitallers  in  the 
first  crusade.  The  corps  devise  is  that  of  the  United  States  Public  Health  Ser- 
vice adopted  in  1798. 

St.  Luke's  School  of  Nursing  held  the  U.S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps  induction 
service  on  June  16,  1944  in  Grace  Chapel.  Of  the  three  hundred  and  nineteen 
students  enrolled  in  the  school,  two  hundred  and  eighty-four  are  members  of 
the  U.S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps. 
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LET'S  EAT! 

Cut  of  the  elevator,  quick  as  a  flash 

To  the  cafeteria— a  sixty-yard  dash! 

Now  all  this  rush  may  seem  a  bit  petty, 

But  it's  the  early  birds  who  gets  the  spaghetti! 

\'/ e  accomodate  them  all  —  .  '  ' 

The  wide,  short  and  tall. 

Doctors,  nurses,  personnell,  and  stuff  '         .  - 

To  the  cafeteria  for  chicken  in  the  rough. 

After  waxing  and  waning  behind  the  long  line, 

You  advance  to  the  front  within  a  short  time. 

Down  goes  your  hand,in  the  box  goes  a  ticket; 

Don't  pull  out  two,  now  that  isn't  cricket! 

Forward  you  go,  assembling  plates  on  a  tray. 

The  end  of  the  line  at  last,  Hooray! 

Oh,  look,  your  pals  at  a  table  yonder. 

So  over  that  way  with  your  tray  you  wander. 

After  ten  short  minutes,  the  scraping  of  chairs, 

As  you  abjourn  to  dash  for  the  stairs; 

Lunch  is  finished,  and  time  must  not  lag, 

As  you  go  to  your  room  for  the  usual  "fag". 

— Emmie  Pierce 


OUR  IDEAL  SENIOR 


Hair  Peggy  Ewart 

£yes  Doris  Postlewaite 

Lashes   Connie  Kullerstrand 

Ixfose   Doris  Bruhn 

Dimples   Mary  Gregory 

Smile   Betty  Vickery 

Teeth   --  Marion  BoUman 

Figure  -  Virginia  Johnson 

Blush     -  -Helen  Colberg 

Hands  ---  -  -  --  Virginia  Fender 

Yoice  -  -  -  —  Nan  Thompson 

Complexion  -  -  Marijane  Holderness 

Energy     -  -  — -  --  Dorothy  Godin 

Legs  —  -  --  -  Charlotte  Andresen  Warden 

Intelligence    -  -  -Nora  Gaulke 

Disposition    --    Grace  Wachter 

Giggle    --  -  —   Mary  Ann  Honyak 

Efficiency      -  -Joyce  Coley 

■\f^f[l  __  _  _  _  __  ___  ...Margaret  Williamson 

Neatness    -  --..Twylla  Knake 

Dependability  -    -  -  Peg  Herring 


CALL  "PSYCHO" 

Is  there  a  fire  in  the  house? 
Or  did  some  patient  see  a  mouse? 
We  can't  be  saddled  with  a  louse — 
Call  Psycho!  . 

Have  you  a  crisis  to  be  solved? 
And  is  the  problem  so  involved? 
One  simple  method  has  evolved — 
Call  Psychol 

We  may  be  crov/ded  to  the  doors, 
While  maddened  patients  pace  the  floors, 
Regardless  how  our  staff  implores, 
Call  Psycho! 

The  difficulties  are  our  daily  fare. 
We  never  falter  or  despair; 
The  answer  to  a  frantic  prayer — 
Call  Psycho! 

—Pauline  Cooke,  M.  D. 


"Give  me  a  good  digestion,  Lord, 
And  also  something  to  digest. 
Give  me  a  healthy  body.  Lord, 
With  sense  to  keep  it  at  its  best 
Give  me  a  healthy  mind.  Lord, 
To  keep  the  good  and  pure  in  sight. 
Which  seeing  sink  is  not  appalled 
But  finds  a  way  to  set  it  right. 
Give  me  a  mind  that  is  not  bored. 
That  does  not  whimper,  whine  or  sigh; 
Don't  let  me  worry  overmuch 
About  the  fussy  thing  called  I. 
Give  me  a  sense  of  humor.  Lord; 
Give  me  the  grace  to  see  a  joke. 
To  get  some  happiness  from  life. 
And  pass  it  on  to  the  other  folk." 
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CLASS  OFFICERS  1944-1945 

1945A 

President      Doris  Postlewaite 

First  Vice-President          Helen  Colberg 

Second  Vice-President    Elizabeth  Vickery 

Secretary      Viola  Walker 

Treasurer       Constance  Kullerstrand 

Advisor    .    Miss  Laetitia  M.  Roe 


1945B  ,  ■ 

President      jo^^e  Coley 

First  Vice-President      Betty  Oie 

Second  Vice-President      Rita  Herrmann 

Secretary       Marion  Bollman 

Treasurer         Jean  Disosway 

^civisor     Miss  Stella  H.  Konecko 


Have  You  Heard  This  One? 


Answer  that  telephone! 

Will  you  wake  me  in  the  morning? 

Can  I  borrow  your  black  hat?  ■ 

Is  the  house  mother  coming? 

Do  you  have  anything  to  eat? 

What  will  we  do  tonight?  ::■ 

Who's  going  out  to  the  drug? 

Is  that  my  buzzer  ringing? 

Who  has  a  fag  I  can  borrow? 

Have  you  got  a  collar  I  can  borrow? 

What  day  do  we  throw  our  laundry  down? 

Have  you  got  a  date  for  Saturday  night? 

Did  we  get  cap  material  today? 

When  does  have  her  day  off  this  week? 

No,  I  can't  go  out  tonight.  I  have  to  get  my  case 
summary  up  to  date. 

What — another  proctor  mark? 

Who  is  next  for  this  shower? 

When  are  we  having  another  party? 

Pick  up  mxy  laundry? 

Let's  go  to  the  shop  for  a  "coke." 

Who  borrowed  my  brown  purse? 

Did  I  get  any  mail  today? 

Has  he  got  a  friend? 

Look  at  my  room! 

Hold  the  elevator! 

Putting  your  hair  up  tonight? 

Diets  are  up! 

What's  for  lunch? 
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BEING  OF  SOUND  MIND  

Marijane  Holderness  leaves  her  extended,  extensive,  "late  leaves"  to  anyone 
who  has  courage  enough  to  use  them. 

Norma  Koch  wills  her  many  phone  calls  to  anyone  who  is  interested  in  a 
game  of  golf,  a  ship-bound  tour,  or  a  plane  over  Kentucky. 

Fern  Johnson  wills  her  terry  cloth  robe  and  Aphrodisia  to  potential  glamor 
gals  and  "Viva  La  France"  to  anyone  interested  in  French  diplomacy. 

Doris  Postlewaite  and  Emmie  Pierce  leave  their  good  standing  (We  hope)  with 
NU's  aspiring  medics  to  all  girls  interested. 

Gladys  Becklian  leaves  her  oratorical  ability  to  any  future  Politician  who  is 
planning  an  affiliation. 

Helen  Adams  wills  to  the  Nurses'  Home  a  post-war  set  of  rubber  doors  for — 
to  slam.    (All  in  fun  gals) 

Gladys  Uehrke  leaves  her  maps,  routes,  short  cuts,  and  compass  to  anyone 
who  wishes  to  get  lost  in  a  hurry. 

Florence  Froncyzk  leaves  her  blue  slippers  to  G.B.  in  exchange  for  the  philo- 
sophy, "There's  always  a  new  class." 

Virginia  Fender  leaves  her  poise  and  grace  to  St.  Luke's  "little  Lulus." 

Charlotte  Andresen  Warden  leaves  her  secret  formula  for  getting  a  "success- 
ful" prom  date. 

Vi  Walker  wills  her  studiousness  to  "them  what  needs  it." 

Lucille  Schultz  leaves  her  passion  for  fish  frys,  chicken  dinners,  and  "The 
Beverage." 

Vi  Andler  (upon  request)  will  leave  her  thimble,  needles,  and  pins  with  the 
secret  of  making  a  perfect  cap. 

Constance  Kullerstrand  leaves  her  quiet,  calm  disposition  to  our  "hectic"  Henri- 
ettas. 

Helen  Stengard  is  more  than  glad  to  leave  her  most  beloved  and  treasured 

acienoids — if  any  one  can  get  them. 
Becky  Stimson,  with  much  persuasion,  but  graceful  condescation  has  agreed 

to  leave  specific  instructions  on  the  rolling  of  stockings  (without  garters 

or  varicosities). 

Betty  Vickery  leaves  her  autograph  and  evacuation  address  for  ^  future  inves- 
tigation to  the  readers  of  this  annual,  and  she  still  shouts,  "I  did  it,  and 
I'm  glad — I'm  glad!". 

Rosemary  Glaus  wills  her  membership  in  the  service  men's  center  to  any 
patriotic  student  wishing  to  serve  her  country  (that's  no  sacrifice!). 

Margaret  Weldon  leaves  her  "gift  of  gab"  to  anyone  with  the  strength  to 
carry  on;  but  not  Wimpy — "He's  my  man!" 

Virginia  Johnson  wills  her  textbooks  to  anyone  who  wants  to  dust  them  off 
(she  spent  her  time  knitting.) 

Esther  Ranney  leaves  her  ability  to  drink  "bottoms  up"  to  anyone  who  is 
able  to  carry  on! 

Sally  Zeeman  leaves  her  R.N.  lie  dormant  while  she  aspires  to  become 
an  M.  D. 

Dorothy  Schuett  leaves  to  the  classes  coming  up  her  voice  in  student  govern- 
ment. 

Edith  Taylor  leaves  her  flying  ability  to  any  individual  with  the  courage  to  go 
that  high. 

Mary  Gregory  wills  her  "Southern  accent"  and  infectious  giggle  to  "Miss 

Lonely  Heart" — (it  works  too!). 
Dorothy  Godin  will  rent  her  grass  skirt  to  anyone  who  has  aspirations  to  be 

a  hula  dancer. 

Twylla  Knake  refuses  to  will  her  teddy  bear  to  anyone— "What  would  I  do 
without  him?" 

Helen  Colberg  leaves  her  good  humor  and  generosity  to  any  individual  who 
needs  them. 

Felicia  Bartosek  Dickens  wills  her  sweet  potato  and  drum  sticks  to  our  would- 
be  musicians. 

Marion  Fitch  leaves  her  slinky  green  playsuit.  P.S.  She's  keeping  the  skirt! 
Marian  Ledyard  leaves  her  secret  formula  for  blond  hair  to  anyone  who  wants 

to  try  it.  (She's  sorry  now!) 
Betty  Provancha  wills  her  memories  of  the  Army  Air  Corps  to  anyone 

interested. 
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THE  NURSE 


The  world  grows  belter  year  by  year, 

Because  some  nurse  in  her  little  sphere 

Puts  on  her  apron  and  smiles  and  sings, 
And  keeps  on  doing  the  same  old  things. 

Taking  the  temperature,  giving  the  pills. 

To  remedy  mankind's  numerous  ills. 
Feeding  the  baby,  answering  bells. 
Being  polite  with  a  heart  that  rebels 

Longing  for  home  and  all  the  while 

Wearing  the  same  professional  smile — 

Blessing  the  new-born  babe's  first  breath. 
Closing  the  eyes  that  are  still  in  death; 

Taking  the  blame  for  the  doctor's  mistakes. 

Oh,  dear!  what  a  lot  of  patience  it  takes! 
Getting  off  duty  at  eight  o'clock, 
Tired,  discouraged  and  ready  to  drop. 

But  called  back  on  special  at  eight-fifteen. 

With  woe  in  her  heart  which  must  not  be  seen. 
Morning  or  evening,  noon  and  night. 
Just  doing  it  over  and  hoping  it's  right. 

When  we  lay  down  our  caps  and  cross  the  bar. 

Oh  Lord,  will  You  give  us  just  one  little  star 

To  wear  in  our  crowns  with  the  uniforms  new, 
In  the  city  above  where  the  Head  Nurse  is  YOU. 


Congratulations ! 


We  extend  our  congratulations  and  wish  life-long  health  and  happiness 
to  the  many  "45's"  for  whom  wedding  bells  have  recently  rung. 

Felicia  Bartosek  was  married  to  Marine  Private  First  Class  Joseph  Ccrl 
Dickens  on  June  14,  in  San  Diego,  California. 

Winnie  Wood  left  St.  Luke's  shortly  after  her  m.arrirge  to  S/Sgt.  Carlton  \7. 
Belz  of  the  Army  on  February  5,  in  Glenn  Ellyn,  Illinois. 

Dixon,  Illinois  was  the  scene  of  Rebecca  Sue  Bryant's  marriage  to  Cad:t 
Robert  Skoglund  of  the  Army  Air  Corps  on  April  28. 

Charlotte  Andresen  was  married  to  Dr.  J.  G.  Warden  of  St.  Luke's  resident 
staff  on  July  29,  in  Chicago. 

Betty  Ray  left  St.  Luke's  to  become  the  bride  of  Lt.  Kenneth  Winters  of  the 
Marines  June  5,  in  Kenilworth,  Illinois. 

Edith  Taylor  and  William  Doughty  W.T.I/c  of  the  Navy  were  married  Sep- 
tember 29,  in  Chicago. 

Mrs.  John  W.  Wyatt  is  the  former  Marjorie  Lee  who  was  married  May  22, 
at  Kohoka,  Missouri. 

The  marriage  of  Nancy  Thuman  and  Robert  H.  Karraker  took  place  July 
23,  at  Stego,  Illinois. 

Wedding  bells  rang  for  Louisa  Malster  and  Glen  Eloe  July  6,  at  Aurora, 
Nebraska. 

Arlene  Haigh  was  married  to  Cpl.  Robert  D.  Saylor  February  17,  at  March 
Field,  California. 

May  they  live  happily  ever  after! 


Fifty  six  altogether,  securely  we're  bound 
With  cuffs,  caps,  and  crosses;  each  girl,  blue  gowned 
One  aim  too,  the  same,  a  meaningful  life 
I       We've  all  worked  together  through  pleasure  and  strife 
V/e've  shared  every  problem,  happy  or  sad 
Divided  our  moments;  the  good  and  the  bad. 
Now  here's  to  our  class  of  45B 
A  group  to  be  proud  of  as  you  will  soon  see. 

When  everyone's  hollering  for  a  sweet  or  a  coke 
M.  J.  Barclay  is  always  there  with  her  hat  and  coat. 

Harriet  Berger  has  energy  plus 

She  buckles  right  down  without  any  fuss. 

It  certainly  will  be  a  great  surprise 

When  Jackie  Blanchard  is  the  first  to  arise.  '  .  . 

Beverly  Bochman  of  the  magical  flute 

Leads  her  "Bums"  in  a  barnyard  toot. 

Morion  BoUman,  a  cute  little  trick  ;  :  ; 

It  also  quite  handy  with  a  golfing  stick. 

When  the  chorus  meets  to  burst  into  song 

Doris  Bruhn's  always  there  to  pull  us  along. 

If  you  see  a  group  of  girls  rolling  in  the  aisle 

You'll  know  it's  Jinny  Coburn,  giving  out  "Lil  Audrey"  in  style 

The  cute  little  bug  with  the  twinkling  eyes 

Is  none  other  than  Coley  from  Wisconsin  skies. 

If  it's  a  hat  you  need  for  your  great  elation 

Look  up  B.  Davis  for  the  craziest  creation. 

When  you  see  a  little  creature  running  round  the  house 

It's  Jeannie  Disoway  our  quiet  little  mouse. 
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Despite  rumors  upon  the  subject,  I  hope  you  will  agree 

Lois  Dunseth's  the  one  with  the  Hair  as  you  can  plainly  see. 

If  you  think  she's  sober  you'll  get  quite  a  shock 
When  you  hear  Ann  Evans  with  laughter  rock. 

If  you  think  she'll  answer  to  the  name  of  red, 
Try  calling.  Peg  Ewart  it,  I  pity  your  head. 

Bridge  and  Forbes  go  naturally  together 
Despite  the  sunshine  or  rainy  weather. 

For  a  Doc's  Daughter,  none  can  beat 
Fran  Garner  of  Hanna's  elite. 

For  intelligence  and  poise  we  give  Nora  Gaulke  top  booking  • 
And  none  can  beat  her  D.K.  cooking.  ■  ,  , 

A.  Geltosky's  voice  we're  pleased  to  note 

Has  greatly  improved  since  she  gargled  her  throat.         ••   '  ■ 

She's  a  Saylor's  wife,  yet  her  husband's  a  soldier 

When  you  figure  out  A.  Haigh's  problem  you'll  be  a  little  older. 

For  the  smallest  one  of  our  big  class 

Is  Betty  Hamilton,  incidently  she's  quite  a  lass. 

If  you  have  a  worry  that  hangs  heavy  on  your  mind 
Take  it  to  V.  Hansen  and  solace  you'll  find 

Peg  Herring  is  filled  to  the  brim  with  fun 
Quick  as  a  flash  she's  at  hand  with  a  pun. 

A  giggling  girl,  there's  no  doubt  about  that 
Rita  Herrmann  will  argue  at  ths  drop  of  a  hat. 

Though  she's  rarely  at  home  when  you  ring  her  bell 
It's  worth  while  waiting  for  smiling  Hinkle. 

C.  Hochwalt  and  her  men  create  quite  a  whirl 
Between  dates  and  duty  we  find  she's  som.e  girl. 
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If  you  want  to  hear  some  joking  instantly  and  loud 
Look  up  Maryann  Honyak,  who's  done  herself  proud. 

If  you  perchance  hear  a  voice  shaking  the  rafter 
It's  just  Rita  Hughes  with  her  booming  laughter. 

The  tall,  sedate,  and  good  natured  young  girl 
Is  Alice  Keister  with  the  natural  curl.  ■ 

Vivacious  Kern  of  the  ivory  keys 

Can  play  at  command  what  ever  you  please. 

Then  there's  Irene  Korpinen  who's  always  ready  for  fun 

But  kid  her  about  her  beauty  and  she'll  have  you  on  the  run. 

Of  the  married  set,  we've  collected  quite  a  lot 
For  instance  M.  Lee;  we  sure  like  what  she's  got. 

Marian  Leverenz  with  the  wardrobe  cute 
Blossoms  forth  this  spring  in  a  new  zoot  suit. 

Ann  Lind's  the  one  who's  dates  need  some  arranging 
To  say  the  least,  the  subject's  deranging. 

Louisa  Malster's  another  of  our  'mate's 

To  join  the  ranks  of  wedded  bliss,  while  we  just  stand  'n  wait. 

If  you're  ever  in  doubt  what  novels  to  read 
Let  Betty  McCoy  give  you  the  right  lead. 

The  gal  of  our  class  known  throughout  for  her  beauty 
Ann  Mary  Meeter's  the  one,  despite  hard  hours  of  duty. 

When  Culbertson  and  Miller  decide  to  have  a  game 

Who  do  you  think  is  winner?  Do  I  have  to  give  his  name? 

If  a  loyal  Democrat  you  would  become 
See  "George"  Montgomery  our  chosen  one. 

Just  any  old  time  in  this  great  big  place 
You'll  see  Joyce  Moody  with  a  smiling  face. 

On  the  fairway  a  sight  to  see 
Is  Betty  Neale  on  the  1 8th  tee. 

If  you  hear  "Carry  Me  Back"  echoing  thru  this  lair 
You'll  know  it's  Nicki  Nygard,  with  the  glamorous  hair. 


/ 


Hans  Blinker  had  nothing  on  this  lass 
Hattie  Oblander,  the  skater  of  our  class. 

When  Michigan's  the  subject  and  Betty  Oie  has  the  floor 
We  hear  Ishpeming,  Ishpeming,  and  Ishpeming  some  more. 

For  efficiency  and  thoroughness  that  quite  exceed  par 
Take  F.  Pompeo  every  time,  she's  destined  to  go  far. 

Nancy  Robertson's  hobby  as  we  all  know 
Is  the  delight  of  creating  and  the  urge  to  sew. 

Can  you  imagine  anything  more  sinister 
Than  V.  Specht  married  to  a  minister? 

If  it's  about  your  home  town  you  want  to  sing  •       ,  . 

Look  up  Shirley  Stansbury  from  the  village  of  Ishpeming. 

If  you  want  a  person  to  joke  and  clown 

Ask  Evy  Starz  to  please  come  round.  '  ' 

The  boogie  woogie  babe  who's  hep  to  the  jive 
Look  up  Nan  Thompson,  her  piano  comes  alive. 

The  author  of  this  nonsense  is  I.  Thorp,  God  bless  'er 

But  please  take  note  and  hold  no  grudge,  she  did  it  under  pressure. 

Of  all  our  class  Nan  Thuman's  the  most  likely  to  succeed 
As  she  admits  five  boys  is  all  the  life  she  needs. 

"Truce"  is  her  nickname  but  don't  get  me  wrong 
Her  name  is  V.  Traas,  but  she  hopes  not  for  long. 

For  repartee  we  nominate  Grace  Wachter  ' 
Who  keeps  us  all  engulfed  in  laughter.  ^    .  ■ 

It  was  perchance  and  by  her  own  choice 

That  we  found  "Mike"  Williamson  the  owner  of  quite  a  voice. 

Of  course  you've  all  seen  the  sketch  of  a  nurses  tale  of  woe 
Ann  Wren's  the  talented  artist,  who  has  plenty  of  zip  and  go. 

If  in  the  library  you  chance  to  look 

You'll  see  Susie  Yeomans  with  her  nose  in  a  book. 

Last  but  not  least  to  this  hall  of  fame 

We  proudly  present  S.  Konecko,  remember  the  name! 

For  she  pulled  us  all  through  our  stress  and  strife 

A  most  understanding  person  to  remember  all  our  life. 
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REMEMBER? 


February  11,  1942  ~  the  class  of  1945A  officially  entered  St.  Luke's  — 
and  a  new  life  —  fifty-five  of  us  were  starting  out  together  — 

We  spent  the  first  few  days  looking  —  and  being  "looked  over"  —  draped 
in  sheets,  we  played  bridge  or  wrote  letters  or  just  talked  —  while  awaiting 
the  call  —  "left  arm,  please  —  breathe  through  your  mouth  —  say  ninety-nine, 
ninety-nine  —  now  hold  your  breath  —  now  read  the  bottom  line  —  stand  up 
straight  —  right  forearm  this  time — "  —  and  on — and  on  — 

We  went  to  chapel  —  and  sang  to  the  steady  thump  of  the  pile-drivers  — 
Schweppe  House  was  no  longer  just  a  blue-print  —  We  looked  through  micros- 
copes and  discovered  things  we  never  had  seen  before  —  we  chloroformed 
and  dissected  —  and  never  remembered  what  belonged  where  — 

Water  fights  —  and  icy-cold  water  descending  upon  you  from  unknov/n 
sources  —  "you  mustn't  be  in  the  bath  after  ten-thirty"  — 

Uniform  tea  —  and  corsages  of  white  carnations  tied  with  bright  blue  rib- 
bon —  the  clicking  of  camera  shutters  as  we  posed  in  front  of  Smith  Building  — 
that  "weak-knees"  feeling  the  first  days  on  the  floors  —  and  the  vivid  descrip- 
tions of  "procedues"  at  the  supper  table  —  "Pony  Boy"  and  the  tango  —  one, 
two,  three  and  turn  — 

June  26  we  marched  to  chapel  —  and  were  "capped"  —  we  were  so  proud 
of  that  white  organdy  cap  —  the  symbol  of  all  we  had  worked  for  —  we  tried 
to  be  so  nonchalant  —  but  the  tear  slipped  out  and  was  hastily  wiped  away  — 

September  23,  1942  —  we  watched  the  new  class  of  seventy-two  students 
arrive  —  and  the  class  of  1945  was  now  complete  —  and  they  went  through  the 
same  routine  —  and  felt  bewildered  too  — 

Hallowe'en  dances  —  complete  with  pumpkins  and  a  witch  —  the  soldiers 
marching  down  Michigan  Avenue  singing  "Nursie,  -Nursie"  —  We  moved  to 
Saranac  —  and  huddled  under  blankets  while  the  snow  drifted  in  —  we  studied 
in  the  bath  tubs  —  and  the  roaches  held  parties  in  empty  cracker  boxes  — 

Christmas  trees  and  singing  Christmas  carols  through  the  hospital  corridors 

—  boxes  of  food  and  gift  packages  from  home  — 

February  12,  1943  —  the  "B's"  were  "capped"  —  and  were  on  their  way 

—  and  then  set  their  alarm  clocks  for  six  a.m.  instead  of  seven  —  "as  junior 
students,  you  are  now  eligible  to  wear  the  blue  cross  on  the  left  sleeve"  —  it 
took  us  days  to  get  them  sewed  on  to  our  uniforms  — 

The  carnival  on  Main  12  —  red  ruffles  and  crepe  paper  hearts  on  chorus 
costumes  —  and  the  45 A' s  invested  that  two  hundred  dollars  in  Schweppe  — 
We  were  "too  young"  to  go  to  the  prom  that  year  —  but  we  had  box  seats  — 
in  Saranac  winHows  — 

May,  1943  —  we  moved  into  "SchweoDe  House"  and  began  a  new  life  — 
proudly  showing  off  our  new  home  to  admiring  families  and  friends  —  doing 
our  laundry  in  the  new  midget  machines  —  no  more  rubbing  and  scrubbing 
white  hose  —  science  is  indeed  wonderful  — 

Afternoon  teas  —  and  munching  cookies  in  class  —  playing  tennis  —  and 

getting  sunburned  at  the  beach  —  summer  evenings  in  Grant  Park  enjoying 

the  concerts  under  the  stars  —  watching  the  4th  of  July  fireworks  from 
Schweppe  roof  —  sun  deck  attire  that  would  never  be  seen  in  a  fashion  show  — 

Senior  cuffs  —  and  celebrating  with  cake  and  coffee  parties  —  that  "this 
is  the  beginning  of  the  end"  feeling  —  and  we  counted  time  in  months  ^instead 
of  years  —  parties  for  our  "little  sisters"  for  it  was  our  turn  to  be  the  "big  sis- 
ters" now  — 

May,  1944 — pre-prom  coke  dance — and  then.  The  Prom — swishing  skirts 
and  fragile  flowers  —  white  gloves  against  a  Navy  blue  sleeve  —  and  khaki 
predominating  over  the  "white  tie  and  tails"  — 

We  went  to  "Contag"  —  "your  ration  book,  please"  —  getting  on  the  wrong 
street  cars  —  and  fitted  cubicles  that  didn't  fit  — 

Eating  is  still  our  favorite  indoor  sport  —  cooking  spaghetti  and  making 
triple  decker  sandwiches  —  roasting  hot  dogs  at  the  outdoor  fireplace  —  and 
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balancing  a  doughnut  on  a  bottle  of  "coke"  —  Navy  and  Army  uniforms  at 
the  school  dances  —  and  here  and  there  the  interne's  white  coat  — 

Weddings  and  exciting,  hurried  plans  —  the  war  interrupted  nursing 
careers  too  —  but  many  of  the  brides  returned  to  the  hospital  — 

Time  goes  on  —  and  our  classes  are  depleted  —  the  "As"  now  number 
thirty-three  —  and  the  "B's"  are  fifty-five  —  and  this  spring  we'll  be  together 
again  —  to  graduate  in  St.  James  Church  —  "Going  Out"  services  —  and 
taking  the  Florence  Nightingale  Pledge  —  the  congratulations  of  our  friends  — 
and  the  pride  of  our  parents  —  who  have  let  us  "gripe"  —  and  given  us  the 
encouragement  we  needed  — 

We're  the  seniors  now,  the  class  of  1945  —  and  we'll  soon  be  wearing 
"whites"  —  but  wherever  we  may  be,  we'll  always  remember! 


Pleasant  memories  of  student  days  will  always  include  the  "off  duty" 
recreation  and  special  events  which  we  enjoy  during  our  three  years  at  bt. 
Luke's. 

Sunday  night  suppers  have  been  stimulating  as  well  as  pleasant  relax- 
ations with  many  interesting  speakers  and  programs.  Our  all  school  dances 
that  take  place  monthly  throughout  the  school  term  are  always  well  attended. 
The  Afternoon  Teas  which  are  a  tradition  of  our  school  will  be  remembered  ior 
the  needed  "lift"  before  going  to  class.  "No  shop  talk"  is  the  password  for  the 
students  when  attending  one  of  Father  Travis'  after-Chapel  chats  on  Wednes- 
day evenings. 

Bridge  parties,  ping-pong,  "game  nights"  and  "pajama  parties"  in  the 
Kimona  Lounge  are  sponsored  by  the  various  class  groups. 

The  high-light  of  the  year's  program  is  the  Junior-Senior  Prom  held  each 
spring.  Last  year  the  dance  was  held  May  20  at  the  Stevens'  Hotel. 


One  of  the  newest  and  most  successful  projects  of  the  extra-curricular  pro- 
gram is  the  all-school  Chorus.  This  year  it  is  under  the  direction  of  Madame 
Arendt  of  the  Sherwood  School  of  Music.  Last  year  the  chorus  sang  at  several 
school  functions,  including  chapel  services  and  Sunday  Night  Suppers.  The 
members  also  appeared  at  the  Tri-State  Hospital  Convention  and  several  other 
large  meetings  held  in  Chicago. 

The  social  program  and  extra  curricular  activities  are  planned  and  financ- 
ed by  the  Cooperative  Government  Association  with  the  cooperation  of  the 
Womens'  Board. 
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KNICK  -  KNACKS 

Class  motto:    "Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lenider  be — " 

Dr.  Gilbert's  greeting  to  Miss  Roe    "Miss  Nuts  from  Coconut  Grove" 

"Once  I  thought  that  kissing  was  the  closest  thing  to  bliss, 
(Before  I  heard  the  doctors  tell  the  dangers  of  a  kiss) 
And  now  I've  taken  Micro  and  I  sit  and  sigh  and  moan, 
A  million  bad  bacteria — when  I  thought  we  were  alone!" 

IMPOSSIBLE 
Impatient  Spectator — Sit  down  in  front! 
Moron — Sorry,  I  don't  bend  that  way 

TO  MAKE  A  "PROBIE"  UNDERSTAND 

1.  Tell  her  what  you  want  her  to  do. 

2.  Tell  her  how  to  do  it.        ,  ;      -  -  ■  ■. 

3.  Drow  her  a  picture.  .'  '  ,  -  .  J 

4.  Do  it  yourself.  .  - 

Be  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead,  .,    .  ,  „  " 

Who  never  turned  his  head  and  said, 

"H'm — not  bad!  !"  .■  ■ 

Probie  to  Mr.  Zabel,    "How  much  Sitz  do  you  put  in  a  Sitz  bath?" 

A  friend  is  a  person  who  knows  all  about  you  and  likes  you  just  the  same. 

He;  At  which  joint  did  your  friend  have  his  arm  amputated? 
She:  That's  a  mighty  disrespectful  way  to  speak  of  a  hospital! 

Doctor:  You  have  acute  appendicitis. 

Probie:  I  came  here  to  be  examined,  sir,  not  admired. 

THE  EDITOR'S  JOB 
Getting  out  this  book  is  no  picnic. 
If  we  print  jokes,  people  say  we  are  silly. 
If  we  don't  they  say  we  are  too  serious. 
If  we  clip  things  from  other  magazines 
We  are  too  lazy  to  write  them  ourselves. 
If  we  don't,  we  are  stuck  on  our  own  stuff. 
If  we  don't  print  every  word  of  our  contributions 
We  don't  appreciate  true  genius. 
If  we  print  them,  the  book  is  filled  with  junk. 
If  we  make  a  change  in  the  other  fellow's  write-up, 

we  are  too  critical. 
If  we  don't  we  are  blamed  for  poor  editing. 
Now,  like  as  not,  some  guy  will  say 
We  swiped  this  from  some  other  sheet. 
WE  DID— (Delaware  State  M.  J.) 

"Footprints  on  the  sands  of  time  are  not  made  by  sitting  around." 

Nature  didn't  make  us  perfect,  no  she  did  the  next  best  thing; 
she  made  us  blind  to  our  faults. 
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QUIPS  and  QUOTES 


The  animal  which  possesses  the  greatest  attachment  for  man  is  woman. 
Heredity  is  a  bad  thing  and  it  ought  to  be  prevented. 
All  brutes  are  imperfect  animals.  Man  alone  is  a  perfect  beast. 
The  stomach  is  a  bowl-shaped  cavity  containing  the  organs  of  indigestion. 
To  be  healthy  don't  eat  any  kind  of  food. 

The  liver  is  an  infernal  organ  of  the  body.  j 
One  of  the  main  causes  of  dust  is  janitors. 

Either  you  are  successful  or  you  are  not  successful. 
If  you  are  successful  there  is  nothing  to  worry  about. 
If  you  are  not  successful  there  are  only  two  things  to  worry  about. 
You  health  is  either  good  or  you  are  sick. 
If  your  health  is  good,  there  is  nothing  to  worry  about. 
If  you  are  sick,  there  are  only  two  things  to  worry  about. 
You  are  going  to  get  well  or  you  are  going  to  die. 
If  you  are  going  to  get  well  there  is  nothing  to  worry  about. 
If  you  are  going  to  die  there  are  only  two  things  to  worry  about. 
You  are  either  going  to  heaven,  or  you  are  not  going  to  heaven. 
If  you  are  going  to  heaven  there  is  nothing  to  worry  about, 
If  you  are  going  to  the  other  place,  you  will  be  so  darn  busy 

shaking  hands  with  old  friends  that  you  won't  have  time  to  worry. 
SO  WHY  WORRY? 


Then  there  was  the  Scotchman  who  found  a  cough  drop  and  immediately 
seated  himself  in  a  draft. — 


"I  AM  THE  NURSE" 

I  am  the  nurse.  " 

I  walk  with  him  --.^ 

In  his  world  of  pain. 

He  is  the  warrior  become  a  boy  again  j 
Returned  to  us  in  the  backwash  of  war. 
By  God,  given  back  to  us,  to  make  whole.  '  - 

I  am  the  Nurse. 

Women,  mothers  of  men,  stand  with  me  in  the  dark  of  night  .  .  .  and  listen. 

But  I  am  so  few  and  he  .  .  .  your  wounded  man  ...  is  legion! 

Do  you  hear  the  murmur  of  a  million  lips? 

Do  you  hear  .  .  .  the  call  for  help,  rising  in  the  pitch 

Above  the  death-belch  of  cannon  ... 

Calling  from  the  heavens,  through  the  whine  of  crushed  wings  .  .  . 
Bubbling  through  the  ocean's  swell  .  .  .  touching  at  every  shore? 
Yes,  you  hear  it  .  .  .  the  call  of  hurt. 
You  are  a  woman  and  hearing,  you  must  heed. 

When  his  teeth  are  clenched  in  pain  .  .  .  upon  a  woman's  name  ... 
Mine  is  the  hand  that  soothes. 

When  his  eyes  are  set  upon  a  woman's  face  cherished  image 

plucked  through  space. 
Mine  are  the  words  that  calm. 
I  am  the  nurse. 

Stricken  in  heart  with  the  simple  fear 

That  against  the  growing  need  my  numbers  cannot  prevail. 
For  I  am  so  few  and  he  ...  is  legion  who  asks  our  aid. 
Add  your  hands  to  mine,  women,  mothers  of  men. 
Lest  I  be  too  few,  lest  victory  hang  like  a  mocking  mask 
Upon  our  Nation's  honor! 

Fred  Methot 

We  express  our  thanks  and  sincere  appreciation  to  Miss  Marion  Pierce  of 
the  St.  Luke's  Public  Relations  Dept.  for  her  help  in  obtaining  many  of  the 
pictures  used  in  this  book. 
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3^liank  ^ou! 

On  behalf  of  the  students  in  the  St.  Luke's  School  of  Nursing,  we  wish  to 
express  our  appreciation  to  the  members  of  the  medical  staff  of  the  hospital 
who  have  so  generously  given  their  time  and  interest  in  teaching  student 
classes. 

Dr.  R.  E.  Dolkart 
Dr.  P.  H.  Holinger 
Dr.  F.  C.  Jacobsen 
Dr.  J.  L.  Lindquist 
Dr.  F.  W.  Hark 
Dr.  J.  R.  Norcross 
Dr.  S.  S.  Snider 
Dr.  S.  C.  Henn 
Dr.  H.H.Boyle 
Dr.  A.  D.  Biggs 
Dr.  G.  C.  Finola 
Dr.  L.  W.  Avery 


Dr.  T.  P.  Grauer 
Dr.  R.  P.  MacKay 
Dr.  A.  P.  Solomon 
Dr.  E.  A.  Edwards 
Dr.  L.  Bothman 
Dr.  H.  R.  Lyons 
Dr.  A.  R.  Morrow 
Dr.  E.  A.  Oliver 
Dr.  J.  S.  Coulter 
Mr.  Louis  Gdalman 
Dr.  L.  J.  Meduna 


ST.  LUKE'S  PRAYER 

Almighty  God,  who  didst  inspire  thy  servant  Saint  Luke 
the  physician,  to  set  forth  in  the  Gospel  the  love  and  healing 
power  of  thy  Son;  Manifest  in  thy  church  the  like  power  and 
love,  to  the  healing  of  our  bodies  and  our  souls;  through  the 
same  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 


O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  thee 

In  lowly  paths  of  service  free; 

Tell  me  thy  secret;  help  me  bear  ■ ,  ■ 

The  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care.  "    ■  ^ 

Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move        '  •    '  ^. 

By  some  clear,  winning  word  of  love;       ■  ' 

Teach  m.e  the  wayward  f:et  to  stay, 

And  guide  them  in  the  homeward  way. 

Teach  me  thy  patience;  still  with  thee 

In  closer,  dearer  company. 

In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 

In  faith  that  triumphs  over  wrong, 

In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 

Far  down  the  futures  broadening  way. 

In  peace  that  only  thou  canst  give. 

With  thee,  O  Master,  let  me  live.  Amen. 

Washington  Gladden,  1879 


Lambert's  Nurses'  Shoes — a  favorite 
with  the  nursing  profession  for  the 
past  25  years.  These  shoes  are  de- 
signed to  give  complete  comfort  dur- 
ing strenuous  hours  of  duty.  We  in- 
vite you  to  visit  our  shop  where  you 
will  receive  careful  fitting  and  cour- 
teous consideration. 


Lambert  Shoe  Stores 
Inc. 

55  E.  Washington 
Telephone  DEAborn  1820 

2nd  Floor,  Pittsfield  Bldg. 

Chicago  2,  111. 


COMPLIMENTS 


OF 


Blum  s  Vogue 


Compliments  of  the 

HOTEL  STEVENS 


Compliments 
of  the 

DRAKE 

and 

BLACKSTONE 
HOTELS 


Congiatulations 
to  the  Class  oi  45 
horn  a  iiiend 


Compliments 
oi  a 
Fiiend 


PAREE 


...and  this  open-toed  Suede 
pump  with  Patent  heel  has 
the  chic  long  associated  with 
the  world's  fashion  capital. 
Wear  It  and  you're  in  style! 
Novel  bow  of  grosgrain. 

TREADEASY  SHOE  SHOP 

60  E.  Madison  Street 

Chicago,  III. 

"Where  S/ioe  Fitting  is  a  Science" 


Best  Wishes 


to  the  Class  oi   19  4  5 
horn  the 

Gibson  Studios  of  Chicago 

Chicago's  Leading  Photographer  For  Four  Generations 
Artistic  Photography  -  Intelligently  Created 

the  GIBSON  STUDIOS  of  CHICAGO 

58  E.  Washington  St.  CENtral  3982-3-4 

OHicial  Photographer  lor  Forty-Five 


Compliments 
of  a 
Friend 


Best  Wishes 
irom  a 
Friend 


COMPLIMENTS 


Gibbon's  Drug 


1421  S.  Michigan 
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